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an to offer incense, and also to accomplish the solemn
sacrifice to Heaven that lasts for seven days and seven nights,
is staying at present at our temple here. Before he goes away,
you might get Abbot Wu to invite His Holiness to come and
hold a service here. We should be only too glad to have a
cleric of such great renown*"

"Yes," said Hsi-men, "everybody says that Huang is a real
saint. I would ask him to come, but Abbot Wu, you know,
sent me a number of presents the other day; he displayed the
portrait of my dead wife, and his priests came to the funeral.
There was nothing I could do in return for all these attentions
except to ask him to come and perform the sacrifice. If I now
invite Huang, I don't know how I can make things right
with Wu."

"Ask Wu to arrange the whole affair," Ying Po-chiieh said,
"and suggest that he invites Huang for the final ceremony
only. If you spend a few more taels there need be no difficulty.
And, after all, you are spending money for your wife and not
for anybody else."

So Hsi-men Ch'ing told Ch'Sn CKing-chi to write a letter
to the Abbot, requesting him to invite Huang, and saying
that the day for the service would be the twentieth. Twenty-
four monks would be wanted and the service should last for a
day and a night. Five taels more were sent with the letter, which
Tai An was ordered to deliver on horseback immediately.
Ying Po-chueh went away and Hsi-mfen Ch'ing joined the
Moon Lady in the inner court.

The Moon Lady told him that Pen IV's wife had brought
her daughter Evening Star to present her on the occasion of
her engagement. They had brought two boxes of presents
with them. Hsi-men Ch'ing asked to whom the girl was
engaged.

Mistress Pen IV and her daughter, who was wearing a red
silken gown, a yellow skirt, and many ornaments upon her
hair, came and kotowed to Hsi-m6n Ch'ing. The Moon Lady
stood beside them. "I hear," she said, "that Magistrate Hsia
has made choice of this young lady. The arrangement was
yesterday and the wedding is to be upon the twenty-fourth.
He gave only thirty taels of silver for her. She is good to look
upon and no one would think she was only fifteen. She seems